THE PENALTY OF THEFT

height, and incomparable food for our camels. I readily
commended the halt, for the best way to win esteem was to
show not indifference but solicitude for the camels' welfare.

The party straggled uphill into camp and turned to
replacing the old straw stuffing of their pack-saddles with
the new standing hay. Shaikh Salih, like Shaikh Hasan on
my mountain expedition, was the most active of all his
tribesmen in collecting firewood, for tribal shaikhs lead
their followers in war and work alike.

The inescapable crowd of natives surged round our camp-
fires, and my Badawin showed their previous anxiety for our
rations and kit, gathering them into a heap upon which some
of them would sleep and the others lie round it, for they ascribe
to the mountain men almost supernatural powers of thieving.

'There is only one medicine. Would you like to see a
"cure," Sahib; an old patient is in the camp/ and they
brought along a man of the Qara. After some persuasion
he allowed his indigo mantle1 to be drawn back, and there
appeared a withered arm. The offending hand had been
cut off in accordance with the cLaw of God3 - Shara* law -
by order of the Sultan when on his first visit to Dhufar.
The man had been caught red-handed thieving, and the
appointed slave at the fort had made a good job of it with
one fall of the axe. Good people saw in it a religious act,
but as a deterrent its effect was short-lived.

The southerly wind veered round to the south-west and
blew cold at this altitude. The sky was veiled with low
dark clouds, and the heavy dew vexed me, for I was carrying
no tent with me into the sands. Previous journeys made me
fear that the Murra or other Badawin would so resent the
camels having to bear the intolerable burden of my tent as

1 subaigha.
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